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Come Sifter: Shepheardefle,looke on him better 
And be not proud,though all the world could fee, 

None could be fo abus’d in fight as hee. 

Come.to our flocke. Exit. 

Phe, Dead Shepheard,now I find thy faw of might. 

Who euer lov’d,that lou’d not at firft fight ? 

SiL Sweet Thebe . 

Phe. Hah: what faift thou Siltiim ? 

Sil . Sweet Thebe piety me. 

Phe. Why I am forry for thee gentl zStluim. 

Sil. Where euer forrow is,rclicfe would be : 

If you doc forrow at my griefc in louc, 

By gluing louc your forrow^and my griefe 
Were both extermin’d* 

The. Thou hart my loners not that neighbourly ? 

SiL I would haue you. 

Phe . Why that were couetoufnelTc: 

Siluipu\ the time was,that I hated thee; 

And yet it is not, that I beare thee Ioue, 

But (ince that thou canlt taJke ofloue fo well. 

Thy company,which erft was irkelomc to me 
I will endure; and lie employ thee too : 

But doe not lookc fori further recompencc 
Then thine owne gladnefle^hat thou art employd. 

Silt So holy,and fo perfect is my loue. 

And I in fuch a pouerty of grace, 

That I (hall thinke it a moft plenteous crop 
To gleane the broken eares after the man 
That the mainc harueft reapesrloofe now and then 
A featured fmile,and that He line vpon. f'whilc ? 

Phe . Knowft thou the youth that fpoke to mccyere- 
Sil. Not very well,but I haue met him oft, 

And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds 
That the old Carlot once was Mailer of. 

Phe . Thinke not I loue him,though I ask for him, 
Tisbutapecuifh boy,yct he talkes well. 

But what care I for words ? yet words do well 
When he that fpeakes them pleafes thofe that heare: 

It is a pretty youth,not rery prettie , 

But fure hee’s proud,and yet his pride becomes him $ 

Hec’ll make a proper man: the bell thing in him 
Is his complexion: and fafler then his tongue 
Did make offeocc,his eye did heale it vp : 

He is not very tall,yet for his yecrcs hec’s call: 

Hts leg is but fo fo,and yec’tis well: 

There was a pretty rednefle iti his lip, 

A little riper, and more lullie red 
Then that mixt in his checke: ’twas iuft the difference 
Betwixt the conftanc red,and mingled Damaske. 

There be fome women Silnim % had they marlct him 
In parcells as I did,would haue gone neerc 
To fall in loue with him : but for my part 
I loue him not, nor hate him not: and yet 
Haue more caufe to hate him then to louc him. 

For what had he to doc to chide at me.?, 

He faid mine eyes were black,and my hairc blacke , 

And now I am remcmbrcdjfcorn’d at me : 

I maruell why I anfwcr'd not againe. 

But that’s all one; omittance is no quittance: 

He write to him a very tan ting Letter, 

And thou fhalt beare it, wilt thou Silniw ? 

Sil. Phebe,vt\x\\ all my heart. 

Phe . lie write it flrait: 

The matter's in my head,and in my heart, 

I will be bitter with him, and paffing fhort ; 

Goe with me Silnim. xExtunt. 
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Enter Eojaliad^ Anti Celia ^ find 1 acjtics 

R°f They fay you are a melancholly fellow 

Iae I- I am fo: I doe loue it better then lauglii ne 

Rof. Thofe that are in extremity of either aref ku 
finable fellowes, and betray themfelues to euerv ° 
derne cenfure.worfe then drunkards. 

Iaq. Why.’tis good to be fad and fay nothing 

Rof. Why then’tisgoodtobea pofte. 

Iaq. I haue neither the Schollers melancholy wk’t 
is emulation: nor the Mufitians, which is fantaftic ll 
nor the Courtiers, whichis proud : northe Sould' 
which is ambitious: nor the Lawiers,which is po i 
nor the Ladies, which is nice; nor the Louerf 

is all thefe: but it is a melancholy of mine owne C o 

pounded of many fimples,extraaed from many e biJJ' 
and indeed the fundrie contemplation of my trauell • 
which by often rumination, wraps me in a moft hnl’ 1 " 
rous fadnefle. mo " 

Rof. ATrauellcr: by my faith you haue great re 
fon to be fad; I feare you haue fold your owne I an /" 
to fee other mens; then to haue feenc much, and to haue 
nothing, isto haue rich eyes and poore hands, 

laq. Yes, I haue gain’d my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

Rof. And your expei iencemakes'you fad: Ihadra. 

thcr haue a foole to make me raerrie, then experience to 
make me fad, and to trauaile for it too. 

Or/. Good day,and happinefle.deerc Rof hud. 

Iaa. Nay then God buy you,and you talke in blanke 
verfe. 

'Rof Farewell Mounfieur Trauclior : looke you 
hfpe,and wcareftrange fuites; difable all the benefits 
ot your owne Coumrie: be out of loue with your 
natiuitie, and almoft chide God for making you that 
countenance you are; or I will lcarcc thinke you haue 
fwam in a Gundello. Why how now Orlando, where 
haue you bin all this while? you a louer? and you 
ferue me fuch another trickc, neucr come in my fight 


more. 

Orl. My faire Rofalind, I come within an houre of my 
promife. 1 

Rof Breake an houres promife in .louc? hee that 
will diuidc a minute into a thoufand parts, and breake 
but a part of the thoufand part of a minute in the affairs 
ofloue, it may be faid of him that Cupid hath clapt 
himoth’ fhoulder, but He warrant him heart Hole. 

Orl. Pardon me dccre Rofalind. 

Rof. Nay,and you be fo tardie, come no more id my 
fight,I had as liefe be woo’d of a Snaile. 
t Orl. Of a Snaile? 

Rof I, of a Snaile*. for though he comes flowly, hee 
carries his houfe on his head; a better ioynffure I thinke 
then you make a woman: bcfides,he brines his deftinie 
with him. ,v; >v 

Orl. What'stbatf •- 

R»f Why homes : vfrfuchasyouare faine to be be¬ 
holding to y our wiues for : but he comes armed in his 
fortune,and preuants the fland$r ofhis wife 1 

Orl. Vertue 


;J?|]r lij 

m IS 


F ; 




1 I 1 

801 


xrn 


■ 




ZOl 901 SOI m COI- 20l LOI. oor 66 86 Lb 96 96 fr6 86 26 L6 06 68 88 Z8 98 98 W 88 28 t8 08 6Z 2L 11 9 L S L U 8 L 2 L U 0 L 69 89 L9 99 S9 W 89 29 19 09 69 89 LS 99 SQ W 89 29 L9 09 


home-maker: and my R*fdi»d is 

ct I^caSm^ctll you fo: but he hath a Rof,- 

,f v jay humor, and like enough to confent. What 
^Jia you fay to me now, and I were your vcric, verte 

would kifle before I lpoke. 

J Nay vou were better f P eakcfirft,and when you 

, Jrauel’d, for lacke of matter, you might take oc- 
*r° tn kitfe: verie good Orators when they are out, 
C l ^ will fpit, and for louers, lacking (God iwarne vs) 
thc f r thecleanlieft Hiifc is to kifle. 

fI) Or/.’How if the kifle be denide ? 

Rof. Then fhe puts you to cntrcatie,and there begins 

n£ K Who could be out, being before his beloucd 

^Rof. Marriethatfliouldyou iflw'ereyour Mihris, 
or|I fhould thinke my honeftie ranker then my wit. 

Orl. What,ofmyfuite> 

Rof. Not out of your apparrell, and vet out ot your 

fuite: , 

Am not I your Rof/rud f 

Orl. I take fome ioy to fay you are, becaufc I would 

betalkingof her. 

Rof Well, in hcrpcrfon,I fay I will not haue you. 

• Orl. Then in mine owne perfon, I die. 

Rof No faith, die by Accorney : the poore world is 
almoft fix thoufand yeeres old,and in all this time there 
was not anie man died in his owne perfon ( videlicet) in 
aloincaufetTw/owhad his braines dafli’douc with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what hee could to die before, 
and he is one of che patternes ofloue. Leander, he would 
haueliu dmanica faire ycere though Hero had turn'd 
Nun; ific had not bin fora hot Midfomcr-night, for 
(good youch)he went but forth to wafh him in the Hcl- 
lefpont, and being taken with the crampe,was droun’d, 
and the foolifh Chronoders of that age, found it was 
Hero ofCeftos. But thefe are all lies, men haue died 
from time to timy,and vvotmes haue eaten them.but not 
for loue. 

Orl .I would not haue my right Rofalind ofthis mind, 
forlproteft her frowne might kill me. 

Rof By this hand, it will not kill a fiie; but come, 
now I will be your Rofalind in a more comming-on dil- 
pofition: ar.d aske me what you will,I will grant it. 

Orl. Then louc me Rofalind. 

}\nf. Yes faith will J,fridaies and faterdaies,andall. 

Orl. And wilt thou haue me? 

Rof I,and twentie fuch. 

Orl. Whatfaieftthou ? 

Rof Areyou not good? 

Orl. Ihopcfo. 

Rofalind. Why then , can odd defire too much of a 
good thiiig : Come fifter, you ftVall be the Prieft, -and 
marrie vs: giuc me your hand Or/artdo; What doe you 
fay fifter? 

Orl, Pray thee iiiarrie vs. ■ V 

Cel. I cannot fay che words, •’{* 

Rof. You muft begin, will you Orlando. 

Cel, Goe too: wilyeu Qrfcndo.h&uc to wife this Ro¬ 
falind} 

Orl. I will, ; to 8 W ■ 1 'I L> . 4: 


Rdf I, but when j> 

Orl. Why now,as faft as flic cab rharrie vs. 

Rof Then yon muft fay, 1 take thee Rofalind for 
wife. 

Orl. I take thee Rofalind for wife, 

Rof Imightaskeyou foryourCommiflion, 

But I doe take thee Orlando for my husband : there’s a 
girle goes before the Prieft, and certainely a Womans 
thought runs before her actions. 

Orl. So do all thoughts,they arc wing’d. 

Rof. Now tell me how long you would haue her, af¬ 
ter you haue pofleft her? 

Orl. For euer, and a day. 

Rdf Say a day,without the euer: no,no Orlando, men 
are ApriU when they woe, December when they wed : 
Maides ai e May when they are niaides,but the sky chan¬ 
ges when they are wiues : 1 will bee more iealous of 
thee,then a Barbary cocke-pidgeon oucr his hen, more 
clamorous then a Parrat againft raine, more new-fang¬ 
led then an ape, more giddy in my defires, then a mon¬ 
key : I will wcepe for nothing, like Diana in the Foun- 
taine:& 1 wil do that when you arc dilpos’d to be merry: 

I will laugh like a Hyen,and that when thou ait inclin'd 
to fleepe. 

Orl. But will my Rofalind doe fo ? 

Rof. By my hfe,fhe will doe as i doe. 

Orl. O buc fhe is wife, 

Ror. Or clfc fhee could not haue the wit to doe this: 
the wifer, the way warder: make the doores vpon a Ro¬ 
mans wit,and it will our at the cafemcnt: fhut that, and 
’twill out at the key-hole: flop that, ’twill flic with the 
fmoake out at the chimney. 

Orl. A man that had a wife with fuch a wic,he might 
fay,wit whether wil’t? 

Rof Nay.you might keepe that checke forit,till you 
met your wiues wit going toyour neighbours bed. 

Orl. And what wit could wit haue,to excufe that ? 

Rof a. Marry to fay.fhe came to icekc you there: you 
fhall rieuer take her without her anfwer.vnlc flV.you cake 
her without her tongue : 6 that woman that cannot 
make her fault her hufbands occ.afion.lct her neucr nurie 
her childe her felfe.for fhe will breed it like a fdole. 

Orl. For thefe two houres Rofalizde, I wil leauc thee. 

R^f Alas,dccre loue,I cannot lacke thee tw’o houres, 

Orl. I muft attend the Duke at dinner.by two a clock 
I will be with thee againe, 

Rof I.goeyour vvaies, goe your waies: I knew what 
you would proue, my friends told mcc as much, and I 
thought no lefie : that flattering tongue of yours wonne 
me :’tis but one caft away, and fo come death : two-o’ 

docke is your howre. 

Orl. I.fweet Rofalind. 

Rof By my troth, and in good earneft, and fo God- 
mend mcc, and by all pretty oathes that are not dange¬ 
rous, if you breake one iot of your promife,or come one 
minute behinde.your houre, I will thinke you the moft 
patheticall breake-promife, and the moft hollow louer 
andthcmoftvnwortbyof her you cajl Rofalinde , that 
may bee chofen ouc of the groflebandofthe vnfaith- 

full : thereforebewtiremy ceiafurc, and keep your pro¬ 
mife. 

Orl. With no leffe religion, then if thou wort indeed 
my Rofalind : fo adieu. 

Rof Well,Time it the olde Iuftice that examines all 
fuch offenders,and let time try; adieu. Exit. 

Cel. You haue Amply mifus’d our fexe in your loue- 
-■ prate f 

























































































